









RURAL 


REPOSITORY. 








DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SUCH AS MORAL AND SENTIMENTAL TALES, BIOGRAPHY, TRAVELING SKETCHES, POETRY, AMUSING MISCELLANY, ANECDOTES, &¢ 








VOL. X.—([1. New series. | 


HUDSON, N. Y. SATURDAY, JUNE 22, 


1833. 


: NO. 2. 





ow 





BUICw LABS. 





Education. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF VILLAGE TALES. 

A urrrir money is a good thing inthe outset 
ot life, if a person have wisdom to make a 
but the head 
and the pocket must balance well; the scales 


richt and judicious use of it. 


raust be equipotsed ; for if one or the othe: 


kick the beam a loss will, in most cases, 
epsne. Tt vou lave too little wit, the world will 
Oy each vou; if too much, you will outwit 


yourselr. In ether case ten chances to one. 


your mirse, or rather the contents of it, will 


sliptivouch vour fingers, 


Among the dangers | 








} 


to which hereditary wealth subjects us, are 
pride, indolence, extravagance ; and the 
smiier the portion of our inheritance, the 
more danger ts there. But what is most} 
extraordiaary, is that these very evils ave often 
nursed uoin the same cradie with the child, 


cherished with his growth, and instilled into 


al) his habits, as he passes through the routine 


of his education, by parental care and mis- 
} 


judcing affeetion. 


Cornelia was an heiress. That is, she was 


worth some thousands of dollars. T never 
krew CNG tly the sun: common report 
scidoim speaks the truth in these matters, and 


Hous rather uptiaaly to in 


juve very particularly 


| 
| 


| 


| 
| 


| 
| 


}musical again. 


ofthesciences; wrote poetry ; keptanalbum;| cogniac below stairs; while in the midst ot 


understood music ; and was finally fitted out 
* What 


a fine lady,’ said the wondering villagers— 


at home with a fine parlor and piano. 


‘what avery fine lady; 


perfectly genteel,’ 

It was even so, and the first difficulty which 
the that 
vexatious, but still no less necessary evil—a 


arose, was about choice of 


very 


husband, ‘The pretty girl who has the whole 


world of beaus to choose from, sometimes 


finds it difficult to make a perfectly unobjec- 


tionable choige. It was not then to be 


wondered at, that Cornelia should be embar- 


rassed ino making a selection; for she was 
circumseribed in her sphere by the very small 
like 
Such an one, with a good substantial 


favored her at Jast, however. and she was 


compass of perfeetly eentec! people 
herself. 
fortune too, was to be sought. stars 
married to a young centleman as accomplished 
as herself; one who had as many apologies 
at his fingers ends as buttons on his coat, an 
A. B. and a professor; who drove tandem 
with one hand, winged a pigeon at every shot, | 
and drank nothing but Madeira. 

It was said that the young gentleman and 
lady were each a little disappointed in each 
other’s fortune; and that in the outset there 
was a trifling jar on the subject of finances, but 
Cornelia adhered to her piano and Bob to his 
rifle and Madeira, and all went on quite) 
Neither of them had suffered 
so vulgar a thoucht, as that, how to get a living 
when their cash was gone, to enter their heads. | 
a plain | 
matter of fict way of dealing, with even the} 


But fortune in all these cases, has 


inost genteel people; and when they have 
spent their Jast dollar, just turns them out of; 
house and home, as unceremoniously as if, 
folks. 


She never works a miracle to sustain those 


they were no better than common 


Iwho never learned, or hi id the disposition, to| 


into alads’s fortune, She was indulged by 
her hind muunma athome, and caressed by hei 
kind friends abroad ; sent to the most fashion- | 
able school; the aoistress daily advised that 
« sa peculiarly deieate litde girl, with 
post 4 Lisite sens! ities and rare genius ; 
3 was to b treated with all becoming 
t — nd cousideration, There she 
| ifow of the useful, and a great many 
of the ornat tal branehes taught in such 
© ics lw ttt uly despately dto a 
boa i school to fintsh her education—a 
pol Incation; with which the adjective 
‘uscfu’, as usual, had very litde ifany thing 
to ao 

Sie was now an accomplished lady. Shy 
un ty retood French and parmting : Was versed || 
in Belles-Lettres ; knew something of plitlos 


ophy, natural and moral: had gone the rou 


work aovthing themselves. And so it turned 


out in this case. 

Whilst the piano was in tune in the parlor. | 
ind every thing was out Ob tune tn the 
kitchen: while the master drank Madeira) 


' . 
above stairs, and the servants were drunk with) pine away 19 Misery 


how fashionable ; how) 


the best company, the best living, and dreaming 
of nothing but pleasure and amusement, one 
of Bob's creditors rapped his knuckles, The 


bailiffs are an ill-bred set; they know just av« 


/as much of gentility, and all that sort of thing, 


as a bear about alady’s toilette: and therefore. 
as might aiso have been expected, the capers, 
the plate, the sideboard, and even the very 
plano, were levied on. 

Still, so far as physical ability was concern¢ 
to ? 


it was not too late, perhaps, turn 


current of affairs. —There was a pli in and 


ready remedy for the disease, even ti 


present state. An entire change of living 
of habits: economy for extravagance: and 
industry for indolence. But how hard is it 


for those who have been thus educated 


change; how often is the moral ability, the 
will, wanting > And herve it proved to be 
Cause. 

They struggled awhile to keep up appear- 


ances; but only sunk deeper in the + 


Ten years after they were almost forgotten 


I made many inquiries after them among the 
villagers, and finally discovered that Rotert 
and his wife had separated ; and that he 
| 


iogs 


iad 
exchanged his ¢ and gun for atar hat and 
blue jacket; was a wanderer of the sea: and 
the elegant and accomplished Cornelia, tnstead 


of thumping a piano, was gaining a scant 


uy 

subsistence at the spinning wheel, 
So much for the story. Industry and virtue 
are the best legacies parents can bequeath 
their offspring: the only sure defence against 


mistortune. Het those who are charged with 


the education of children beware lest throuc! 
an over anxiety to make them accomplished, 
they fail to make them useful members of 
: jostead of making 


society them respectab'e, 


make them proud : instead of cultivating ine 


cenius, lead them into mdolence, boSuy 
beware 
Desviny.—We are all the playthings of ces 


timv. and it often de} ends ona trifle notrmo.e€ 
than the toss-up of a halfpenny, whether ai 


should raise binmse Ifto riches and hone 


nd want till be dies 
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Poor Rosalie. 
BY MRS. OPIE. 
[Coneluded.} 
THE next morning, as Rosalie was working | 
at her needle, and deeply ruminating on the | 
trying duty which awaited her, while, as [| 





noticed before, the heat of fever, now aided | 
by emotion and anxiety, had restored to her 

much of her former beauty, by flushing her | 
usually pale cheek with the most brilliant crim- | 
son, she heard a manly voice, in the next |, 
garden, singing a song which reminded her of | 
her native village, and of her mother—for it! 
was one which she used to sing; nor could 

she help going to the window to look at the 


singer. 


She saw it was a carpenter, who was 
mending some pales ; and she was listening to | 
him with melancholy, but pleased attention, | 
when the man looked up, and, seeing her, | 
started, broke off his song immediately, and 
stood gazing on her with an earnest, and, as 


she thought, sarcastic expression ; which was 
so disagreeable to her, that she left the window, 
and the man sung no more. The next day 
Rosalie saw him come to his work again, but 
she withdrew immediately, because he looked 
ather with the same annoying and unaccounta- 
The 


following afternoon, when, as she kuew, a fair 


ble expression as on the preceding day. 


was held in the village, she saw the man appear 
with his cheek flushed, and his gait unsteady, 
from evident intoxication. He was dressed 

in his holiday clothes, had some tools in a bag | 


oy 


hanging on his arm, and was gathering up some 
others which he had left on the grass; and 
thenee Rosalie conciuded he was not coming 
to work there any more. As he had not yet 
observed her, she continued to observe him ; 
when suddenly he litted up his head, and, as 
his eves met hers, he exclaimed, in a feminme 
voice, as if mimicking some one, * OA, the 
and then 
At first, Rosalie stood 


but, the 


pretty arm !—Oh. the pretty arm Yd 
ran out of the garden. 
motionless and bewildered ; next 
moment, conviction of a Most Important truth 
flashed upouhermind, She well remembered 
when, elated by vanity, she had uttered these 


memorable 


words. It was when she believed 
herself alone, and on the night of the murder ! 
But they had been overheard! He, therefore, 
who had just repeated must have overheard 
them—tust have been concealed in the room 
in which she had spoken them, and must 
consequeutly have seen her, himself unseen. 
Then. no doubt. she bad beheld, in the man 
who had just quitte d the garden, the murderer 


Never 


logical deduction, and, in Rosalie’s 


oft her benefactress ! Was there a more 


clear and 
mind, it amounted to positive conviction : but) 
There 

it 
And, in a transport of devout thankfulness, | 


was it sufficient to convince others 7 


was the difficulty; buat Rosabe saw not. 


«he tell on her knees, exclauning that the hand 


ofthe Lord had led her thither, that she might 





avenge her murdered friend, and clear herself. 
3ut how should she proceed ? It was evident 


‘that the man was going away from that spot. 


What should she do ?—and Madelon was not 
at home to advise her. 
lost; therefore, throwing 


No time was to be 
a veil over her head, 
she hastened to the house of the chief of the 
municipality, which was on the road tothe town 
mentioned before. Fearfully did she go, as 
she run a risk of meeting the ruffian by the 
way, and she thought he might suspect her 
errand, But she reached the house unseen 
by him, and requested an immediate audience. 


It was not till she had sent in her message, 


and was told the magistrate would see her ina 
few minutes, that she recollected in what a 


contemptible light, as the utterer of such weak 


self-admiration, she was going to appear; but 


she owned it was a humiliation which she had 
well deserved, and she must not shrink from 
it. Whenshe was summoned into the presence 


of the magistrate, she was so overcome that she 


_ could not speak, but burst into tears, 


* What is the matter, my poor girl, said he ; 
‘and who are you? Come, come, I have no 
time to throw away on fine feelings; your 
business, your business ” 

Rosalie crossed herself devoutly, struggled 
with her emotion, and then, though with great 
effort, asked 


heard of the murder of an old lady, in such a 


him i he recollected to have 
village, and at such a time. 

. To be sure I do,’ said he ¢ and a young 
virl, who lived with her, was tried for the 
murder.’ 

* Yes—and aequitted 2 

‘True; but J thought very wrongfully, for 
I believe that Rosalie, something or other, was 
guilty.” 

Again the poor Rosalie crossed herself; 
then raising her meek eves to his, she said in 
a firm voice, ‘ She was innocent, Sic: Lam 
Rosalie Mirbel.’ 

‘Thou! 


replied the magistrate, fixing his eyes intently 


then looks are indeed deceitful,’ 


aud severely upon her, 
* Not so, if L look innocent,” she answered, 
* But what can be thy business with me, 
young woman *’ 


*T am sure FT have discovered the real 


murderer; and Lcometo require that youtake | 


him into custody on my charge.” 
‘He! 
€;: 


suppose, and you have quarreled ; so thou art 


what! oh, he is thy accomplice, I 


esoing to turn informer—is that the case 5° 
* Indeed, sir, | am innocent.’ 

‘Girl! girl! dost thou expect me to believe 
this -—Whiat is he = 

* A carpenter,’ 

* What is his name ?’ 

‘I do not know,’ 

* And where is he ?’ 
‘In the neighborhood,’ 


7 But where could l find him 2’ 


| have 








‘1 do not know,’ 
* Then how could I take him up ?—and on 
what ground? On mere suspicion ? On what 
dost thou rest thy charge? But thou art making 


—> 


game of me. Away with thee, girl!’ 
| * Not till you have heard me.” Then, 


rendered finent by a feeling akin to despair, 
she told what even to herself began to seem 
herimprobable tale. Though Rosalie expected 
to feel considerable mortification while relating 
_ her own weakness, the effect on the magistrate 
was such as to overwhelm her with shame ; 
for, repeating over and over again, * Oh, the 
pretty arm !—Oh, the pretty arm!’ he gave 
way to the most immoderate laughter; but, 
when he recovered himself, he asked Rosalie, 
in the sternest voice and manner, how she 
could dare expect that, on such trumpery 
evidence as this is, he should take up any man, 
and on such an awful charge as the one which 
she presumed to bring; and against a man, 


too, of whom she knew neither the name nor 


the abode. Rosalie now 


for the first time, 
seeing how slight to any one but herself, the 
proof of the man’s guiit must be, sunk back 


upon a seat in an agony of unexpected 


disappointment and despair. 

* And you do not believe me -—and vou will 
not take him up!’ she exclaimed, wringing 
her hands. 

*Ceitainly not. Recollect thyself! What! 
is aimans telling a young girl she has a pretty 
arm a proof that he has committed a wurder 7" 

* But you know that is not all.’ 


‘No: 


concealed in the room, and heard thy self- 


but even supposing some one was 


praise—heard thee —here he laughed again in 
so provoking amanner that Rosalie exclaimed, 
‘Do not laugch—I cannot bear it!—You will 
drive me out of my senses "’ 
* Well, well, J will not. 
this man did knowingly repeat thy own words 


them = 


Pun suppose that 


to thee, does int follow that 


must himself 


heard thee utter Some other 


person might have heard thee, and repeated 


them to him, and he, recognizing thee—’ 
| 


* But IT never saw him in my lite till now,” 
* Tudeed '—recollect thyself! He must have 


known thee, personally at levst;: that thou 
canst not deny.’ 


| * Certainly not; and he saw and heard me, 


also, that fatal night: and IT tell vou again he 


is the murderer! 


* But listen, younz woman; art theu pre- 


pared to assert that on that night, and that 


night only, thou wast ever betrayed into 
praising thy own beauties 7’ 
*T amit was the fivst and only time,’ 
* And thou « Aper test me to believe this ©’ 
*[ do.’ 
Why. 


prob ithe 


gil, it is most Unnatural and im- 


} . Pur it is fru ymnd even then | was ( nly 


ll repeating the praises [ had overheard. 
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‘W ell, then, art thou desirous of making 
thyself out to be a paragon of perfection °— 
and that will not help thy suit at all, I can 
assure thee. Besides, in this case the poor 
man might only be expressing his own adimi- 
ration of thy arm as seen at the window.’ 

‘ Impossible! In the first place, he did not 
see it, and, if he had, it has lost the little 
beauty it once possessed. See!’ she cried, 
baring her now meagre arm, ‘ Is this an arm 
to be praised ? It tells the tale of my misery, 
Sir; and, if you refuse to grant me this only 
chance of clearing my reputation and avenging 
the death of my benefactress, that misery will 
probably destroy me ! 

‘Young woman,’ he replied in a gentler 
tone, ‘I see thou art unwell and unhappy, and 
I would oblige thee if I could do so conscien- 
tiously ; but recollect, the 
affecting life !’ 


charge is one 


‘ So was the charge against me; but, being 
innocent, I was acquitted; and, if T cannot es- 
tablish my charge against him, so must he be!) 
‘But then a stain will rest on the poor man’s 
character.’ 
‘So it does on the poor girl's, as I know 
from fatal experience,’ replied Rosalie, in the 
*Oh, Sir! had 


voice of broken-heartedness. 





you seen this man, and beard him, as J did, | 
mimicking both the voice and manner of a| 
girl, looked at 
so strange, 
you could 
truth of what I say, 
‘T now do not doubt that thou art sure of| 


after having with 
peculiar, and so| 


doubted the} 


me an} 


ex pression 


sO 


sarcastic, not have 


his guilt, yet that is not ground sufficient for) 
me to bring him to trial.’ 

‘ But cannot he be confronted with me ?’ 
Rosalie started and) 


uttered a faint shriek, for she heard the we i | 


‘Surely ——’ here 


remembered song; and, trembling in porad 


limb, she drew near to the magistrate as if for 


protection, exclaiming, * ‘There is! Oh, 


he 


seize him !—seize him!’ 
‘ Where, 


window. 


where 2’ cried he, running to the 
Instantly Rosalie, doubling her veil 
over her face, pointed him out, as he staggered | 
along the road to the town. | 
* What! that man with the scarlet handker- | 
chief tied round his hat ?’ 
‘Yes; that is he’ 


again, pointing to him as he spoke. 








| 
and he like the innocent person, so terribly was 


He instantly called in one of his servants, | of the old lady was then written to, and the 
and asked him if he should know that man | 


‘ Bo, so,’ eaid the magistrate thou ghufully | 


(while Rosalie hung upon his words and) 
looks); ‘ A queer man !—does not stay long 
in a place !—given to drinking! You may go 
now, Francois ; but do not be out of the way.’ 

The magistrate then examined and cross- 








up to heaven, swelling with tears of thank- 
fulness. 

The proceedings had not been — begun, 
when Caumont begged tobeheard. Hebegan 
by assuring the court that he came thither 
resolved to speak the whole truth: and he 





examined Rosalie for a considerable time in 
the strictest manner; and he also dwelt much 
onthe improbability that this man, if conscious 
of being the murderer, should have dared to 
repeat to Rosalie words which must, without 
difficulty, lead to his conviction.’ 

* Without difficulty !’ said Rosalie, turning 
on him a meaning, though modest glance ; 
‘ Have I found no difficulty in making these 
words convict him 7 

‘Well woman,’ replied the 
Magistrate smiling ; * perhaps the man confided 
in the caution and conscientious scruples ofa 
magistrate ; but, what is more likely to be the 
real state of the case, guilty or not guilty, the 
fellow was intoxicated, and cared not what he} 
did; and at all events, I now feel! 
authorized to apprehend him.’ 


but, young 





said or 


Immediately, therefore, he sent his officers 
while Rosalie, but thankful, | 
remained at the house of the magistrate, 

The the guinguette, or 
public-house, at which Cauinont had been} 
drinking, just as he was waking from a deep| 


him ; agitated 


officers reached 


sleep, the Consequence of intemperance ; and | 
happily for Rosalie, experiencing the} 


depression consequent on exhaustion. 


was, 
The | 

inoment that he saw them enter he iaanel 
color; and, subdued in spirit, and thrown 
olf guard, he exclaimed in a 
faltering voice, ‘ I know what you come for, 
we [ have done for myself! But I am weary 
life ;’ Without any resistance, he 
accompanied the officers, who, ve ry properly, | 
took down his words. 


entirely his 





then 


When he was con- || 
fronted with Rosalie, she looked like the: guilty, | 





she affected at seeing one who was, she believed, 
‘the murderer of her friend, | 
Her testimony, but more especially his ow n| 
words, were deemed sufficient for his commit- 
ment; and the unhappy man, who now pre- I 
served a sullen silence, was carried to prison 


}to take his trial the ensuing week. The heir 





usual preparations were made, Caumont was, 


‘Know him again, Sir ?—I know hin | and Rosalie passed the intervening time in a| 


already !’ 


replied the servant. 


| 
* His name is ) state of 


agitating 


suspense. At length the day | 


| . . 
| been tried for his crime, 
jineanwhile, visited in prison by the priest | 


confessed, without further interrogatory, that 
he, and he alone planned, and he alone com- 
mitted the murder in question. At these 
words, a murmur of satisfaction went round 
the court; and every eye was turned on 
Rosalie, who, unable to support herself, threw 
herself on the neck of the exulting Madelon. 
Caumont then gave the following detail :—He 
said that, as he passed through the village, he 
had heard at a public-house that the old lady 
was miserly and rich; that, having lost his last 
penny at a gaming-table, he resolved to rob 
the house when he heard how illit was guarded, 








but had no intention to commit murder unless 
it was necessary; that he stole in, in the dark 
jhour, when the old lady was gone to bed, and 
had hidden himself in the light closet in the 
|sitting-room before Rosalie that 


returned ; 


s || from the window of that closet he had seen 
to seize Caumont, and his servant to identify 


and heard Rosalie; that he wassurprised and 
vexed to find she slept in the room of the old 
r lady, as it would, he feared, 
le commit two murders, 


him to 
and kill Rosalie first ; 
but that, when he drew near her 


oblig e 


bed, she 
looked so pretty and so innocent, and he had 
heard she was so good, that his heart failed 


him; besides, she wes in such a sound sleep, 


there seemed no necessity for murdering her, 
jnor would he have killed the old lady 
had not stirred, if waking, just he 
| approached her; that he took Rosalie’s apron 
to throw over her face in order to stifle her 
‘breath, and then strangled her with her owa 
‘handkerchief. He then took her pocket-book, 
searched the plate closet, carried away some 
pieces of plate, and buried them a few miles 
off, and had only dared to sell them one piece 
jae atime; that he had never ventured to offer 
the draft at the banker’s—that he had therefore, 
gained very little to repay him for the 
struction of 


if she 


as as 


de- 
his peace, and for 


risking his 
precious soul—and that, 


unable to stay long 
in a place, he had wandered about ever since, 
getting work where he could ; but that Provi- 
dence had his eye upon him, and had brought 
him and the young girl, who, had, he knew, 








thus strangely and 
unexpectedly together atthis far distant place, 
and where he seemed to run no risk of 


detection; that then the evil one, intending 


Caumont, and he is the carpenter whom I} of trialarrived, andthe accuser and the accused | to destroy him, had prompted him to utter 


employed to mend our window-shutters.’ 
* And what sort of a nian is he ?’ 
‘A very queer one, I doubt. 


given to drinking ; but he is a good workman, || now she was accompaned by the venerous, || my Josing my life, as I spared vours 
and is now on his way to do a job in the town | confiding Madelon; 


to which I have recommended him.’ 


| apps ared before their judges 
| fervent feelings 


not the accused ; 


t )©6h With what dif-| 
enter a court ol 


did Rosalie 


Then she was alone, 


now she was the accuser, | 


and her mild eye was raised 


ll arrest, 
He never | justice now, from those which she experienced ||* But,’ said he 
stays long in a place, I hear—and is much) on a former occasion ! 


ll those words, which had been the means of his 
would be of 


addressing 


and his punishment. 
Rosalie, * it 


rather hard that you should be the means of 


is 


; ] might 
have murdered you, but [ had not the heart to 
do it, 


cht me to the scatfold ” 


and you have brou 
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tf Rosalie. In vain did the judges assure her| 
she had only done her duty; she shuddered | 
at the idea of having shortened the life of a 
iellow-creature, and one so unfit to appear | 
before that awful tribunal from whose sentence | 
there is no appeal; and * Have mercy on) 
hin !—don't condemn him to death!’ burst 
from her quivering lips. No wonder, there-| 
iore, that, before sentence was pronounced, | 
Rosalie was carried from the court in a state of 
insepsibility. Caumont bore his fate wan 


firmness, met death with every sign of peni-| 


tence and remorse, and was engaged in prayer | 


with the priest till the awful axe of the | 


| 
guillotine descended, 


It was a creat comfort to Rosalie to learn! 
from the priest that Caumont desired the 
young girl might be told that he forgave her. 
Rusalie spent the greater part of the day of his 
execution ut the foot of the cross, and she 
cuused masses to be said for his soul. 

‘he wext day all ranks and conditions of 
persons in the village thronged the door ol 
Madelon, to congratulate Rosalie. On pra 
ae 


ciple, and from delicacy of fecling, s 


avoided making many acquainiances ; but 


her gentleness and her active benevolence: 
liad iuterested many hearts im her favor; while 
ber anparent melancholy and declining health 


inspied alfectionate pity, even when the cause 
was unknown, But now that she turned out! 
to be the victim of unjust accusation, and of 
wother’s enilt. she became a sort of idol for! 
the entimsiastic of both sexes; and the Jand- 
lord of Medelonashamed of his uujust severity, 
was desirous to give a fete on the occasion, as 
Sie spa ition for his past conduet, 

Liuy Rosalie would neither show herseli 
Nroad, nor would she partake in or counte- 
bein my rejoicings. She saw nothing to 

nce atin the death ofa poor sinful-creature, 
ho ust might be his punishinent; and 
| fecling of deep thankfulness for being 
restored to an unblemished reputation, was a 
Litt lan } the Consciousness that it was 


purchased at an awful price, It appeared to 


hicr, tere fore, little short of profanation to 
‘ imemorate it otherwise than y prayer ma 
thanksciving, breathed at the fuot of the altar. 
Besia » sit iisfaction could pot be c ipl tft 


tii Her iw knew what had passe d .* an 1, AS 
she had not heard of him for more than a year, 
nid t Ol from a person who saw him as | 
he pas l jus house, there was an uncert ty 

r , 1 hina which proved a count balance 
to herjoy. * But T will write to him,’ said she 

to Aad 1" {show him that he cen 
cuubt Hy funocence no Jonver. Yet, oh! 





my father; and I will write this moment,’ i} her head on her hands. At Jast she faltered 


Just as she was beginning, some one]! out, * It may be a blessed day to thee, yet it 
knocked at the cottage-door, and Madelon|/ ought not to be so, Rosalie, as it has broken 


| 


came up with a letter in her hand for Rosalie. |) my heart! Thy home may be a happy one, 


It was from her father !—and the first words|| but what will mine be ?> Unhkiud girl '!—to be 
that met her eyes were, ‘ My dearest, much- || so very glad at Jeaving one who loved and 


injured, and innocent child !’ cherished thee, and believed thee imnocent 


| 
1} 
‘Oh! said Rosalie faintly, ‘ as he calls me} even when thy own father —— 


and—but no!’ she added, her eyes sparkling || exclaimed Rosalie, throwing herself on het 


} 


innocent, no doubt he has heard of the trial, * Madelon, my own dear friend, my mother" 


with joy, * no—this letter is dated days before |) ueck ; * Indeed, [ have no idea of home 


even the arrest of Caumont could have been) unconnected with thee; my home will not be 


known to him! | com jete unless it is thine alsomand thou 


‘To be sure,’ said Madelon, * the bearer|| must go with me!’ 


said he was to have delivered it ten days ago,,|  * What! and leave my dead Rosalie ?’ 
but had been ill!’ | *'Po be sure; I know thou wast willing to 


‘Oh, merciful providence !—Oh, blessed || leave her to go with me a very few days go, 


virgin” eried Rosalie ; ‘how has my trust in) Madelous 


divine coodness been rewarded! Now is the | Yes, d whogz; but then thou wast friendless 
, 


rankling wound in my heart healed, and for!) and unhappy ; but now —— 


ever! My father was convinced of my imo- *T shall be unhappy still, if she who would 
cence before the confession of Caumont!— | so kindly have shaved my adversity does not 


MM delon, Liat ] shall now soon recover, | shite iy ny prosperity. Yes, yes, thou asust 


doubt not. But what is this?’ she cried, O With mac and we will come, from tiie to 
reading on: ° My Wil is and on het tune, Lo Visil tis Rosalie’s oyave,’ 
leath-bed she confessed that she bad fi Bui it thy tather will not Jet me dive with 
phot ceplea a Mm destroveu my al swers to tis you?’ 
etters, and then had s ippressea lett ‘Then we will live in a co ttage near him.’ 
themselves : so Lwas led to believe thou hadst ‘Maguch! cried Madelon, * I believe thee, 
forgotten thy father and thy home. TF knew nd wonder LT could for a moment distrust 
thou wasi alive, as one of our villagers had | thee, a ing }’ 
seen thee several times Curing the Just fis Rosalie was right. Her father, alarmed at 
years ; but judge how pleased, though shocked, || lev silence, did come that evening, and thei 
I was, whenshe gave ine one of the int ted || meecting was indeed a happy one. Thoug 
letters, and [ read there the fond and | tistied i e himself, even befor 
heart of my caluimnieted child! Lone had J) the tual, he was gla bat every one else should 
repented of having s ftothink thee guilty, |) be equally convinced 5 and he took care that 
for, indeed, it was alw ys seeming. Come,!| the papers which contained the procee: 5 
come directly to inv arms and home! ‘T wuld be widely circulated. 
brothers and sisters are prepared to love thee; The generous hey of the old lady was 
and, iW our neighbors still look cold yn thee, !) want proper | in i this occe 
no matter, we shall be suflicicut to each other. || and he jusisted on ing Rosalie aconsideral 
at thou dost not Come directly, I shall set off || present mo tiaiuey, bot toi having j int 
in search of thee.’ means Of bringing the cu pri LO jUsticemas iu 


Rosalie could not read this welcome letter!) that) she only did her duty—but as soe 
through without being blinded by tears of) ame nds for all the uwomerited suilerin 
thanktulness toy this proot of a father’s love :) uudergone. The clay of Rosalie’s returm to 
norcould hei joy be damped by the knowledee || her home, ace OMpalic d by her father and het 
that her constant enemy, her step-mother, was maternal friend, whom the former had warnily 
no more, She rejowed to hear that she died | invited to live with them, was indeed aday of 
penitent, and heartily, indeed, did she forgive | rejoicing. 
her. The triends and neighbors—nay, the whole 

* Well, then,’ said Rosalie, * now I shall) village, came out to meet them. Amongst 
eturn toiy mative \illage, and so happy! And | the rest, Rosalie observed Auguste St. Beuve ; 
who knows but that my dear father will be|| but she eagerly turned away from him to creet 
here to-day, or to-morrow, as he said he | that young man who, believing ler innocent, 
should come for me if I did not set. off as he candidly weighed her previous character 


directly 2? Then what a happy journey I shail) against every suspicious circumstance, had, 


there's the pang that has been wearing aw iW} have, and now such a happy home !—and how | thouzh a stranger, visited her in prison. "This 
uy lile—that of knowing that my tathes could | ashamed all those will be who judzed me so) young man had suddenly followed to America, 
ever have believed me guilty!’ <’ | cruelly !—Auguste St. Beuve, and every one!) unknown to his friends, a young woman whom 

* Shame on hin for it!’ cried Madelon, § he ! Made! my, dear Madelon! is not this a blessed |he had long loved. He had married and 
dues not deserve thee, darling !" | day 7" buried her there; and, on his rcturn to his 
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THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 13 








Se ———————— 


native village, he had entirely exculpated|| I love contemplation, Llove Spring. And 


hiunself from the calumnious charge against|) when I am called to lay me down among | 


him, and had thereby rendered some service | forgotten things, | would drop into nature’s, 


to Rosalie. ‘| bosom when her glory was on her brow—I 
But the pleasure of welcoming home again | would close my eye ainid the fragrance of the 
the patient sufferer under unmerited obloquy | fields—I would breathe out my last breath to 
was considerably damped by the alarming |! mingle with the sweets of the passing zephyr, 
hange in her appearance. She had now,)| and go down tothe tomb with all the beautiful 


however, the best of all restoratives ina quiet) simplicity of nature around me. A. B.C. 





mind ; and, at length, her sense of happiness, | 
For the Rural Repository. 
A Sketch. 


While the pious and grateful girl, neve | Site was as beautiful as the rose in summer; 


mid of having * fought a good fight,’ restored 


her to health. | 
| 


forgetung the merey which had been vouch-|/ like the bud of Spring, her beauty gradually 
sited to ber in the day of her distress, was|/unfoided itself to its full perfection, The 


: . ; . i} 
daily repeating those words of the patriarch, || | 
‘ | 
Tipcat had so often shed 4 14 upon her soul o— | 
' 





Por the Rural! I 


~ Th nisi he shay nic, yet will l trust ip lian aa Wir 5 une anu way ¢ rowded her father’s man- 
|| slow : her habitation rang with songs of re- 

COMMUNICATIONS }jotcing, the melody of youthful voices was 

{I a re. Years rolled on and Alsander revealed 


sa ory ito oe woline the hi Idk n ser ret ot his heart. 
Conuten:mpiation. 


rroin the fountams of human esistence gushed 


lieve contemplation. LT love the fresh |! forth the tenderness of their first and earls 


beauts the Spring that is so Wildiv bursting |ilove. ‘The green evpress witnessed their 
undus. DL could ask, is there a heart which || youthful vows, and the reciprocation of lastin 
: } 
» , “nt With rapt e, us the eve wanders fidelity wes borne uponthe breeze of night. 
yr a the green and the red, thi blue and | Sullen fate decreed that those ties of Jove 
Line Wi Ea helits ana the shades that rest should be torn assund r. ’ . ‘ 

the beoad bosomof Spring. "The old hills,!) The bloom on her cheek hath faded—the 

vd f nN stand olf like sent villi vot her eve hath Jed—the buovan 
I iv stiunits bound in grcen—tl of herspiritis broken,and despair is poisoning 

ta dist e, flings the fountain of her existence. Rorerrus. 





{~ ~ ) © | oll kies, and a sweet 
hess, which has escaped frova the petals of the] QNQAYOBUIG SUBBEUNRS 
l cli flowers. steals s tily along amid 
the si sand shade ofthe valley. The blood From Stuart's * Three vears in North America 
four verv existence seems to bound with ; Northampton. 
motion, as we dwell upon such a Tu next place of note where we stopped 
s —v id our feelings are as bland and fle was Northanypton., in the western part ot th 
ws the wi of the swallow that dips along the || State of Massachusetts, and between fifty and 
s. Rossean said to his attendants, | sixty miles from Albany, and which, whether 
‘let ane Onee more behold the sun set on the!/taking it alone or in conjunction with = the 
vinie- 1 hills of France, and he was boine!| neighboring country, is decidedly the most 
to his window, and his bosom beat as high cautifil village that [ have seen in this coun- 
ut t mndear of the scene us when in th ry. The only place at all to be compared 
full te ofhe Ith. Oh! what asoul for nature with it is Canandaigua, The villares of New 
had | fi there is anv season of tli vear| Mncland are proverbial for their neatness and 
ealculiied especilly to rouse ou syinpatht =|] cleanness, Cooper, the well known American 


tt is Spring. We then think of those whe writer, says truly:—* New Eneland may justh 


jj» ¥ Po | ? ® } . ¥ 
sla »\ re th TC iS ho S8prihg. Wi LiitaA Of mV Ihe t i Viidces —il space, freshin <N ind 


that dark hall where flowers never bloom andj} an air of neatness and of comfort, they fa 


the prattle of the joyful brook never bre alan! exceed any thine | have ever seen even in the 
where the chiriuy of the bird, as he skims! mother country. ] have passed i Ont dav six 
through the ar, echoes not—the rustle of the!) or seven of these beautiful hamlets. for not ont 
tree breathes not—where neither freshness!) of which Lhave been able to : llect an eonal 
of the morning nor the dews of the midnight!) in all mv European traveling.’ It is. in faet 
reach the dim and noiseless halls of death!!! hardly possible to figure a handsomer countrs 
It is asad thought, when we behold all nature |! town than Northampton, or amore charming 
Wihing areund us, that she holds those within!) country than in its neielbourhood : but the 
her bosom which she cannot wake—and a/| town is not more remarkable for neatness and 
sil | I tv 1] l, th if in inh a flows r vet yay ] MCsSs I itorh mdsome ap Isunt Ie build 
bloom, manv a dew- trop fall, many a bi mes, and houses and lens, than for beat 


rejoice avvve the mouument of our s pul lire f situation and the delightful scenery in its 


lizhtsome step—the cheerful voice—the smil- | 


ing countenance | espoke unalloyed happiness. 


SS —_— aaa 


vicinity. No mere traveler who comes to this 


country will do justice to it, if he does not visit 


Northampton. Ifa traveler in Britain were to 


stumble upon such a place as this, he would 


not fail to inquire whose great estate was in 
the neighborhood, and attribute the decorations 


of shrubs, flowers, &c. which adorn even the 


smallest habitations here, to the taste of a 


wealthy neighbor, or to his being obliged to 
make them to promote electioneering views, 
Here, every thing is done by the people spon- 
taneously, and if any authority is exerted, it ts 
by officers appointed by themselves. 

The population of Northampton amounts to 
between 3000 and 4000 and there is ouly one 
ereat broad street, with a few fine trees, in 
which are situated the churches and court- 
house,—buildings decidedly ornamental, and 
of considerable size. But the beauty of the 
place, apart from the situation, arises from the 
vreat width of the street, and the light, clean 
appearance of the white, plain houses, with 
their veraudas, porticos, and green Venitian 
blinds, enclosed with handsome white railings 
in large pieces of dressed garden-ground, or- 
namented with larce old trees. Northampton 
consists, in truth, of a number of villages of 

ious sizes, but very pleasing, though irreg- 
itects seeming to vie with each 
ther m the taste and elegance oftheir external 
ecorations. "There is primitive white lime- 
stone in the neighborhood, and much of the 
pavement and steps are of white marble. The 
trees In the nel hhorhy od of the town are 
single spreading trees, print ipally of elms and 
of considerable age :—the roads are wide, and 
toot-paths are excellent eve ry wher —We 
were shown the old elms that shadowed the 
house of the celebrated President Edwards. 
At the hotel where we lodged, kept by M; 
Warner. the dinner set down to us alone wos 
is good and as well dressed as at ; ny London 
hotel A verv handsome female waiter at- 
tended us and took her seat by us, very much 
as our equal, 

Northampton is surrounded by rising 

zrounds, on one of which is placed a flourishing 


idemyv. from which there is one of the best 


views t the towns but Mount Holyoke, 
situate ratte ite side of the Connecticut 
river an bout eicht hundred feet high, is 
the hill which all strangers ascend for the sake 


if the Vt ry CXTCHSIVE and clorious prospe t 


from itssumimit. There is tomuch difficulty 


in getting to the top: and the boris tually 
re) Low the leu r of tl Connecticut 
nd its windines, and a very rich and fertile 

"J ! ( ! ~ }! st ¢ t ~ ‘ 


ited | } i s Ab ut thiiityv 

hes all with spires, are seen from the to; 
of Mount i ke, from which too, ina clear 
da , f New Haven, on Long Island 
. ure GIs tly vasibie 
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The whole of the villages from Northampton 
to Worcester, are handsomely laid out and 
comfortable places, and every thing about 
thein so neat and so much in order that it is 
delightful toseethem. Ifwe had not been in 
Northampton in the first place, we should have 
but about 
Northampton, there is so much more appear- 
ance of real comfort, and of beautiful village 
scenery, than I have seen any where else, that 


been more loud in their praise ; 


it is absolutely necessary to moderate the 
language employed in eulogizing the other 
villages of New England through which we 


passed. 





eee Scanian 





WISCBBBAWY. 
A City Night-Piece. 
BY GOLDSMITH. 








Te clock has just struck two, the expiring 
the socket, the 
watchman forzets the hour in slumber, the 


taper rises and sinks in 


laborious and the happy are at rest, and noth- 
i 


. 
P| 


2 wakes but meditation, guilt, revelry, and 
fills the 


destroying bowl, the robber walks his midnight 


despair. The drunkard once more 


round, and the suicide lifts his guilty arm 
against his own sacred person. 
Let 


me no longer waste the night over the 


repulsed, returned again, conquered by perse- 
verance, and at last swept the defendants into 
undistinguished destruction.’ 

How few appear in those streets which but 
some few hours ago were crowded! and those 


who appear, now no longer were their daily: 
mask, nor attempt to hide their lewdness or 
their misery. 

But who are those who make the streets their 
couch, and find a short repose from wretch- 
These 


are strangers, wanderers and orphans, whose | 
= ' 


edness at the doors of the opulent ? 


circumstances are too hnmble to expect! Evening. 
| Tei are two periods in the life of man, in 


which the evening hour is peculiarly interest- 


redress, and whose distresses are too great 
Their wretchedness excites 
Some are without the 


even for pity. 
rather horror than pity. 
covering even of rags, and others emaciated 
with disease ; the world has disclaimed them: 
society turns its back upon their distress, and 
has given them up to nakedness and hunger. 
The poor shivering females have had once 





happier days and been flattered into beauty. 
They have been prostituted to the gay luxurious 
villain, and now turned out to meet the severity 
of winter. Perhaps now lying at the doors of 
their betrayers, they sue to wretches whose 


hearts are insensible, or debauchees who may 





| 
| 


curse but will not relieve thein. 


sufferings of wretches I cannot relieve ! Poor 


houseless creatures! the world will give you 


| 





page of antiquity, or the sallies of contempo- 
rary genius, but pursue the solitary walk, where 
Vanity, ever changing, but a few hours past 
walked before me, where she kept up the pa- 
veant, and now, like a froward child, seems 
hushed with her own importunities, 


Wirat a gioom hangs all around! The dying 


lamp feebly emits a yellow gleam ; no sound 
Is hh | of the chiming clock, or the distant 
wateh-dozg. All the bustle of human pride is 
forgotten ; an hour like this may well display 
the emptiness of human vanity. 


Th 


rary solitude may be made continual, and the 


re will come atime when this tempo- 


city itself, like its inhabitants, fade away and 
leave a desert in its room. 

Whaat cities, as great as this, have once tri- 
umpled in existence, had their victories as 


yreat, joy as just and unbounded, and, with 
short sighted presumption, promised them- 
selves immortality ! Posterity can hardly trace 
the situation of some: the sorrowful traveler 
wanders over the awful ruins of others; and 
as he belholds, he learns wisdom, and feels the 
rancience of ev ry sullunary possession. 

* Here’ hy 


re 
1 


cries, ‘ stood their citadel, now 
with weeds ; there their senate 
house, but now the haunt of every noxious 
reptile ; temples and theatres stood here, now 
only an undistinguished heap of ruins. 


T! 
i 


. 


ey are fallen—for luxury and avarice first 
thei feeble. 


conterred on amusing and not on useful 


The rewards of the state 


members of society. 


he 


Their riches and opu- 
ice invited the invaders, who, though at first 


‘reproaches but will not give you relief; the 
most imaginary uneasiness of the rich, is 
aggravated with all the power of eloquence, 
and held up to engage our attention and sym- 
ipathetic sorrow. The poor weep unheeded, 
persecuted by every subordinate species of 
tyranny, and every law which gives others 
security becomes an enemy to them, 

Why was this heart of mine formed with so 
much sensibility ? or why was not my fortune 


adapted to its impulse ? Tenderness, without 


who feels it more wretched than the object 


|which sues for assistance. 





Cause and Effect. 
In the complicated and marvelous machine- 
ry of circumstance, it is absolutely impossible 
to decide what would have happened, as to 





jsome event, if the slightest disturbance had 


. 


ceded them. 


iken place, in the march of those that pre- 
We may observe a little dirty 





nent, not many yards distant from it, a beau- 


in its hues the tints of the rainbow; there are 
myriads of events in our lives, the distance 
between which was much greater than that 


ithe connexion has been much more close. If 


between this wheel and the ribin, but where 


/a private country gentleman in Cheshire, about 
| the year seventeen hundred and thirty, had not 








Why, was I borna man, and yet see the | 


, 5 ied 
a capacity of relieving only makes the man 


wheel of brass, spinning around upon its greasy | 
‘axle, and the result is that in another apart- 


tiful piece of silk issues from a loom, rivaling 


been overturned in his carriage, it isextremely 
probable that America, instead of being a free 
republic at this moment, would have continued 
a dependent colony of England. This coun- 
try gentleman happened to be Augustus Wash- 
ington, Esquire, who was thus accidentally 
thrown into the company of a lady who after- 
wards became his wife, who emigrated with 
him to America, and in the year seventeen 
hundred and thirty two, at Virginia became the 
envied mother of George Wachington the great, 








\ing-—in youth, and old age. 


In youth, we love 


it for tts mellow moonlight, its million of stars, 


lis then rich and soothing shades, its still 
jserenity : amid these we can commune with 
jour loves, or twine the wreaths of friendship, 
\while there is none to bear us witness but the 
/heavens and the spirits that hold their endless 
the of 


creation, spread abroad like a canopy above 


sabbath there—or look into bosom 


us, and look and listen until we can almost 


| . . . 
‘see and hear the waving wings and melting 
: - 


| 


songs of other worlds. To youth, evening is 
lelightful—it accords with the flow of his light 
spirits, the fever of his fancy, and the sofiness 


of his heart. Evening is, also the delight of 


virtuous age; it affords hours of undisturbed 


contemplation; it seems an emblem of the 





calm and tranquil close of busy lifle—serene, 
placid, and mild, with the impress of its great 
|| Creator stamped upon it; it spreads its quiet 
wings over the grave, and seems to promise 


that all shall be peace beyond it. 





The Orphan Boy. 


| How interesting he appears to every feeling 
\ 





mind! <A child robbed of his mother. excites 
1 
\ 
every bosom. 


| 


universal commiseration, and affection from 
We look forward with anxiety 
to every future period of his life; and our 
prayers and our hopes attend every step of his 
journey. We mingle our tears with his, on 
the grave of her, whose maternal heart has 
ceased to beat; for we feel that he is bereaved 


of the friend and guide of his youth! Hits 
father would, but cannot, supply her loss. In 


vain the whole circle of his friendships blend 
their efforts to alleviate his sorrows, and to fill 
the place occupied by departed worth: a 
mother must be missed every moment, by a 
child who has ever known and rightly valued 
No hand 
feels so soft as her’s—no voice sounds so 
Never shall 
he find again, in this wild wilderness, such 


one, when she sleeps in the grave, 
sweet--no smile is so pleasant ! 


sympathy, such fondness, such fidelity, such 
| tenderness, as he experienced from his mother! 
|The whole world are moved with compassion 
for that motherless child, but the whole world 





cannot supply her place to hun! 
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ines written on the Death of a Young 
Friend. 
He has passed away from life and earth, 
From the festival of youthful mirth ; 
In the ardent pride of ripening worth, 
He has gone from the view of mortal eyes, 
Like a passing cloud in the summer skies. 


He has passed, and he shall never come 
From the desolate and lonely tomb, 

To the waving fields and the gardens bloom, 
To the arms of her who gave him birth, 

To his sister's smile, to his cheerful hearth. 


He has passed away from the eager race 

For the pinnacle of power and place, 

For the trumpet and laurel of human praise— 
‘That trumpet can never awake the dead, 
That laure! shall never surround his head. 


He has passed away, he has passed away; 
Like the dew-drop in the early day, 
That the sun exhales in his own bright ray, 
So his spirit has gone in its morning time, 
To God, the Sun ofa purer cliimne. . 
New Marlborough, June, 1833. 
For the Rural Repository 
The Summer Wind. 

On! how I love to see the soft wind play 

On the broad green field, or the sloping hill, 
With freshness and life around its way— 

Cool as the dash of a mountain rill; 

Starting intd life the sultry day— 


Oh !—how I love the soft wind’s play. 


Upon yonder hill—von sideling hill— 
“preads a patch of grain inthe breast ofa wood, 
An 


i around itsedge, rising dark and still, 
Phe pines stand about in their solitude ;— 


Mwas a beautiful field, green and gay, 
When the wind arose for a summer play. 
And shade followed shade like the swells of the 
sea, 
And light followed licht like the billows foam, 
Chasing each other on swiftly and free 
Till broke where the shade of the pine was 
thi n 
Give me the wind and sun: y ray 
In such a spot on a summer d Ly. 
. * * . o . * 
Th ight green leaves in the shady grove 
Quiver and shake as they feel thy breath, 
And a freshening song of holy love 


Wanders around the cooling depth ;— 


High above, be its the scorching rav, 


Ir: 


X. 


the leaves below thou art at play f 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| their approach hastened to the house, sent his children out, 


|| which danger was approaching. 


From the Boston Lyceum. 
The Father's Choice. 


| Iw the year 1697, a body of Indians attacked the town of 


Haverhill, Mass. and killed and carried into captivity 40 
inhabitants. A party of the Indians approached the house 


of an individual, who was abroad at his labor, but who on 


| and ordered them to fly in a course opposite to that in 


He then mounted his 
horse, and determined to suateh up the child with which 


|| he was most unwilling to part, when he should overtake the 
|) tittle flock. 


When he came up to them, about 200 yards 
|from his house, he was unable to make a choice, or to 
jeave any one of the number. He therefore dete: 
‘take his lot and 
murderers, or die by their side. 


them from their 
A body of the Indians 


pursued, and came up with him: and when at a short 


with them, defend 
| 


| distance, fired on bim and hislittle company. He returned 


still however, keeping 





| the fire, and retreated alternately : 


ja resolute face to the enemy, and so effectuaiy sheltered 


|his charge, that he finally lodged them all sate in a distant 
house. 
Now fly, as flies the rushing wind— 


Urge, urge thy lagging steed! 


The savage yell is fierce behind, 
| And life is on thy speed. 
j 


Quick from those dear ones make thy choice—- 
The group he wildly eyed, 
When ‘father ! burst from every voice, 


And ‘child ! his heart replied. 


There’s one that now can share his toil, 
And one he meant for fame, 
And one that wears her mother’s smile, 


And one that bears her name. 


| And one will prattle on his knee, 
Or slumber on his breast, 


And one whose joys of infaney, 
Are still by su 


Les CrXpressed 


They feel no fear while he is near; 
He'll shield them from the foe; 


But oh! his ear must thrill to hear 


Their shrickings, should he go. 


In vain his quivering lips would speak, 
No words his thoughts allow 
There’s burning tears upon his cheek, 


Death’s marble on his brow. 


And twice he smote his clenched hand— 
Then bade his children fly ! 
And turned, and e’en that savage band 


Cowered at his wrathful eve. 


Swiltas the lightning winged withdeath, 
Flashed forth the quivering flame ! 
Their fiercest warrior bows beneath 


The father’s deadly ain. 


Not the wild cries that rend the skies, 
His heart or purpose move ; 
Ile saves his children or he dies 


on uP : 
The sacrifice of love. 


Ambition goads the conqneror on, 


Hate points the murcerer’s brand— 


But love and duty, these alone, 


Can nerve the ood man’s hand. 
one . eer 
he hero may resign the field, 

a ; 

Phe coward murd'rer flee ; 


He cannot fear, he will not yield, 


That strikes, sweet love, for thee 


mined te 


| "They come they come—he heeds no cry, 

Save the soft child-like wail ; 

*O father save ! * My children fly 
Were mingled on the gale. 


And firmer still he drew his breath, 
And sterner flashed his eye, 


As fast he hurls the leaden death, 


Still shouting, ‘children fiy " 
No shadow on his brow appearec. 
Nortremor shook his frame. 
Save when at intervals he heard 


Some trembler lisp his name. 


In vain the foe, those fiends unchained, 
Like famished tigers chafe, 

The sheltering roof is neared, is gained, 
All, all the dear ones safe! 





Answers to Uni 


1. Recause be has 24 to acquire, 


amrcas. 
a quire 
2. Because its borders are infringed 
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